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Summary: 


When Steve climbs over Billy and gets out of bed to grab cold water 
from the kitchen, Billy catches a glimpse of his hole- pink and 
swollen and still glistening with lube and come. 
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When Steve climbs over Billy and gets out of bed to grab cold water 
from the kitchen, Billy catches a glimpse of his hole- pink and 
swollen and still glistening with lube and come. Wants to grab Steve 
by the hips and drag him right back on top of his chest. Instead, he 
waits. 


And Steve comes stumbling back a couple moments later, two bottles 
of water in one hand, two cans of beer cradled against his side with 
the other. There’s a flush on his face. A Look that Billy recognizes, 
soft eyed and a little embarrassed. A little stubborn pout on his lips. 


Billy grabs the water bottle he’s handed. Cracks it open and chugs 
half of it in one go, all while he watches Steve squirm under his gaze 
as he sets down the beer. Watches him squirm as he climbs onto his 
bed again and grabs his hips right as Steve hovers above him. 


“What do we have here?” Billy puts the bottle away and gets a proper 
grip on Steve’s thighs. Lets him wriggle forward just enough that he 
thinks he’s free, only to tighten his grip until he grumbles Billy’s 
name in protest. 

“Not now,” Steve groans. 

“Hold still.” 


In a quick, firm move he’s got Steve’s legs open and asscheeks spread 
wide. Gets Steve’s hole on full display, so much more wet where all 
the come and lube have started to leak out and slicked up the insides 
of his thighs. He’s got his lips on it a second later. 


From where Steve’s head has come to rest on his hip, tantalizingly 
close to his very interested dick, a moan spills out, followed by a 
curse and “your lips are cold”. Billy buries his grin against the warm 
ring of Steve’s rim and enjoys the way he pulses against the contact. 


Teases at it with the tip of his tongue until Steve whines and he tastes 
another drop of come, pushed out into his waiting mouth. 


